Signor Gutiet.vo Pirrachto, the Sublime 
Wonder of the WorlJ, condeſcends to inform the 
public at large, and his friends in particular, that 
immediately after Chriſtmas, he will open his 
Grand Hall of Exhihition, at Weſtminſter, with a 
general diſplay of his 

ASTONISHING AND MAGNIFICENT 
DECEPTIONS. 

Which have been approved by all the crowned 
Heads in the Univerſe, and which are unparalleled 
in the Hiftory of Mankind. 

Firſt, The Signor will bring forward 

A MAGICAL ALARM BELL, 
At the ringing of which, ail the Company fhall be- 
come mad or fooliſh. 
Secondly—HMe will produce his juſtly celebrated, 
CURIOUS SPY GLAS», 


Which diſtort and miſrepreſent all Objects that are 


locked at thro' them, and occaſion in the company 
A SUDDEN AND SOCIAL DISMAY, 

Such as has never before been witneſſed in this 
Country. | 

'T hirdly—By means of an enchanted Drum, he 

will ſet all the Company a fightibg, for 

the avowed purpoſe of preſerving 

ORDER AND TRANQUILITY. 

During the Battle, Signor Pitcachio will convey 

their Money out of their Pockets in a new and en- 


tertaining Manner. 8 DON: 
Fourthly—He will produce a moſt extraordinary 
optics of the Spectators, by 


effect on the 
means of ſome Gold Duſt, ſo that they 
ſhall not be able to diſtinguiſh Colours; 
but fhall call, (at the Signor's command, ) 
BLACK WHITE, AND WHITE BLACK, 
To the Edification of all Beholders. 


_ Fifthly—He will make ſome marvelous experiments 


upon his own 


MEMORY, 


By forgetting the moſt material incidents of his 


Life, with an almoſt incredible preciſion. . 
To remove Dodbtz, theſe Experigents on 
Memory will be upon Oarn. 
Sixchly—By his oratorical Efforts, he will, in the 
courſe of a few Minutes, perſuade the 
greater part of his Audience to ſalute him 


4 poſteriori, then to give him three cheers, 


and nominate him 5 
THE HEAVEN BORN CONJURER ; 
With various ſlight-of-hand, performances, and 
whimſical exuberances, too tedious to mention. 
In the Courſe of the Entertainments the Sublime 
Pittachio will exhibit 
UPWARDS OF TWO HUNDRED AUTOMQTA, 
Oz MOVING PUPPETS, | 
Who will riſe up, fit down, ſay yes, or no, receive 
Money, rake amongſt the Cinders, or do any dirty 
Work, he may think pruper to put them to 
This is a molt faſcinating Ti ick. 85 
Afterwards Signor Gulie!mo Pittachio will diſcover 
to the Company the unrivalled treaſures of 
HIS PRVATE CABINET, 
Formed on a mere Mechanical principal without 
hinges, joints, dove-tail, or give, 
The whole to conclude with a Dramatic Piece in 
One AR, called 
THE HUMBUG, 
Os, JOHN BULL A JACK 488. 
In which Signor Pittachio (not having yet engaged 
any ſemale pcrformers} will indulge the Company 


A SOLO ON THE VIOL D*'AMOUR. 
N. B. The Hall is commodious. but the Company 
will be kept as much in the dark as poſſible, to 
give greater effect to the 
DECEPTIONS. 

Signor Pittachio is extremely ſorry to inform the 
Public, that owing to ſome unaccountable misma- 
nagement in the Perſons he employed, he has been 
diſappuinted of ſeveral capital Performers whom he 
had noped to have brought forward, for the pur- 
poſe of exhibiting various feats of activity on 

THE TiGHC ROPE, 
Th's part of the Entertainment therefore muſt be 
| deferred. 
VIVANT REX ET REGINA. 
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) To have hung them aloft for to make us ſome ſport, Sir; 
But by iome roguiſh tricks, ſtead of ſwinging or dying, 


WONDERFUL EXHIBITION. 


T HE 
POLITICAL BELLMAN's ADDRISS, 


To the Inhabitants of St, STEPHENS, 
TuxE—Billy Pitt the Tory. 


I. 

GOod-morrow, my Maſlers, I hope your all well, Sirs 
Give ear to the ſoun of my muſical Bell, S:rs, 
Wich voice ſtrong and clear, and with rhimes {ſmooth and 

witty, 
Y dar Bellman now hails you in this humble ditty. 
Bim boam Bell. 
Tingle, tingle, tingle, tingle, Bim boam bell. 


II. 


When laſt in this place I their honour received, 


I ſang of the feats that our Hoſts had atchicved, 
Of the towns we had taken, the battles we'd won, Sirs, 
Of what we intended, and what we had done, Sirs. 

| Bim boam Bell, &c. 


III. 
You know that my plan was conquering France, Sire, 
Which tho' not compleated, we've led them a dance, Sirs 
With gun, drum, and.trumpet, we've made them to run 
| Sirs, | 
After u as their fathers would never have done, Sirs. 
Drum, drum, drum, | 
Tootle, tootie, Ke. 
Drum, drum, drum. 
| IV. | 
Thro' Flandeis and Brabant, ard een croſs the waal, Stra 
They've ron, if mv memory don't happen to fail, Sirs, 
And if they preſume any farther to come. Sits, | 
Why thea—if they dare—let them follow us home, Sirg 
1 Run, run, run, 
Helter ſcelter, Dunkirk faſhion, 
Run, run, run. . 


| V, 
You can't grudge ſupplies for a campaign fo glorious ; 


— For Allies 10 faithful, and troops fo victorious! 


But twenty-four millions, if I don't forget, Sirs, 


Is all I've occafion to aſk you for yet, Sirs. 


Hum, hum, ham, 
Fal la diddle, &c, 
Hum, hum, hum. 
Now when you have furniſh'd the ndfull ſ upplies, 
We'll at them again with our faithfull Allies, Sits, 
And e'er this time twelve-month, I've no kind of doubt, 
| Sirs, | : | 
But we hall be able to ſee it all out, Sirs. 
8 Hum, hum, hum, &e. 


Sirs, 


5 VII. 

How if I ſhould ſce you again next November, 

You ſhall know how it went—if I can but remember: 

Or if I furgei—you are ſafe in believing. F 

No trouble you ll have, Sirs, with ballance receiving. 
Hum, hum, hum, &c, 


But for our domeſtic concerns I conſeſe, Sirs 
They've not been attended with quite ſuch ſucceſs, Sirs 
You know that we raged a few chattering daws, Sirs, f 
For diſturbiug our Feace—ſure a very good cauſe, Sirs 
Bow, wow, wow, 
Little dogs ſhould leave of barking, 
Bow, wow, wow. | 


A. 
It was my intent when I brought them to Court, Sirs, 


1 he cage has been op'd, and the birds are all flying. 
| Hum, mum, hum, &c. 


Im happy to add, ſtill your grief to aſſuage, Sirs, 

I can make Affidavit we've vet got the cage, Sirs, 

And the next birds we catch, I proteſt by my pelf, Sirs, 

*Ere they ſhall eſcape us—why—V1l ſwing myſelf, Sits. 
Bim, beam, Bell, &c. 


XI. 
And now to conclude, Sits, I hope tis with reaſon, 
I w+th you much joy, Sirs, at this meriy ſeaſon; 
A truce then to care, io compla nt, or to ſorrow, 
Ang fo my good Mail», I wiſh eu good morrow. 
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